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populations; among the million little beautiful, once more
a beautiful humaji soul: whom I, among others, recognised
and lovingly walked with, while the years and the hours
were. Sitting now by his tomb in thoughtful mood, the
new times bring a new duty for me. * Why write the Life
of Sterling?' I imagine I had a commission higher than
the world's, the dictate of Nature herself, to do what is now
done. Sic prosit.colour of the element he hVed in, the infection
